» and turned on the light.
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CHAPTER XII.
)

(Ommtinoed,

RN FIXEN he gave a gasp of re-
lief, and fell back, slowly
drawing himself upright as
he retreated. He was armed
again; he was once more

! able to face the situation.

It was at that moment that Ganley
swung out with the oak-framed
aeamer chair, which he had alraady
ocaught up aa a weapon of defenne.
He swung it short and quick, with
a forward and elliptical motion as
be leaned out toward the dimly dla-
camed shadow, L

He heard it strike home; he heard
inartioulats littla half-groan,
bhalf-algh as the stunned man
orumpled down over the dooraill.
Gabley heard the woman's ery of
terror, but he had othar fish to fry.
He pawed frenziedly about the cabin
wall until he found the Mght awiteh,
Ho saw
Mclinnon still half over his doorsiil;
saw the woman crouched shield-
like over his body: he suw the broken
'gteamer chair lying on the cabin

He also saw a heavy iron
-bell, covered with rusted ocan-
ng at his fesl, not six inches
the dynamo base., The terrificd
screamesd n, and atill
she saw him etoop and

until the great apelike
e gun-runner brought the
crashing down on Lhe
that she realized her
his actual intention
gh her, Hia fury now
dircctad toward Mz
the instrument that
. His second blow fall
If, tearing the heauvy
from ita binding post.
ught it up and flung
t through the cabin
out Into the®sea,

went wild. Belora
for a second, Ganley
about and sprung on
the amoke-filled alr.
-four Colt seemed too
r, beyond her atrength,
second chance of using
e knew she should have. But
t at him and clung to him,
panting, and screaming,
why no onr came, HBhe
clawed at im like a cat,
uader the sheer fury of that
he had to
defend himself. He fell back a step
or two, and the movement sent tham
both falling over the broken steamer
ohalr, grotesquely, foolishly. But not
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until,

for a moment did the woman ceaso,

to fight and acream. The sound of It
aull seomed to sting the dared Me-
¥innon into & consclousnsss of what
was golng on, He dragged himsoeif
wp to & sitting posture; but before
he could struggle to his feet Capt.
Yande! and an officer from the bridge
wore in tho cabin. He saw them
1&&{{ and dragging at Ganley's
great limbs, e saw the white and
panting and dighevalled group once
more upright, each shaking and
facing the other, Then for the first
time he saw his disnfuntled appa-

ratue, ]
*"What's this shooting on my ship?
soared the Captain,

“That cat triegs to kill me!" ecried
Ganley, breathl short and quick.
.The woman struggied to speak, but
the Captain sgave her no attention,

His for the first time had fallen
on mnon leaning aguainst the
esbin wall, with a little triokle of

bloed running down over one awol-

' cheekbone,

""'mu‘-'ﬁm mun?"" he d‘omuudod
ator. McecKinnon's sensos

g:dm:omm?k to him by this thme.

Put a hopelessness that was almost

worse than death itself crept through

im.
. “He's killed our wireless! Our wl{m-
Jess! Can‘'t you sse he's killed it!
The Captain's mental atate was such
that idena filternd Into the narrow
sent of his consciousnsss but slowly.
“But how? And why?"
vLook at that responder!' eriad tha

ator. “It's smashed. And the
p ::;?l ruined! He's cut the heart out
of our apparatua!”

“frut 1 want to know the meaning
of this barroom brawling aboard my
ship!” atill thundered ita master.

eKinnon pointed landward sav-
agely, toward the mangrove swamps
and mountains of Locombia.

*Hae's at the root of that revolution,
Fin's been trying to stop my sending.
He sald he'd kill me If [ sent.”

*That's A retorted Ganley,
"He's working with this woman fto
jugsle messages for Duran! They're
making a tool of you and your ship!™

**That showa who's making n tool of

ou!" orled McKinnon, pointing with
{h Isan and shaking finger to the
shattered responder. The ship Cap-
tain's face waa blotched and purpliab
abd horrible to look nt hy this time.

“And he's kllled our wireloss®"

"Look at It,” anawered MoKwnon

For the mecond tims Capt. Yandel
jooked. ‘The Indignity, the enormity
of the thing threw him into n slowly
growing ecatacy of mublimated rage.

“And who fired that ahot?" ha de-
/ manded, with an almoat vnluptuous
delight in the anticipation of further
for a etill mora towering fire.
414" sald the whita-faced woman
you 414" purred the captaln,

releasing the torrent. "And

're & nica palr, the two of you,

' a pot-houss of my ship! You
-bread fillbustars! You garlic-eat-
ontlaws! You murderin’, alave-
n' tin-horn conapirators! (let out
you: fiimflam beach-combera!
out o' my sight! CGet down to
eablas and stay thers until
put aghore at Puerto Locom-
by the Nviag Cod, i you so
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much as show a noss outside your
doors, I'll clap the whole lot o' 'rn
Into irons and carry you back to New
York harbor!"

The Captain turned to MoKinnon,

“Have you plcksd up ulril‘lz
about fightin' In there ?" he deman
with his guttural obligato of mari-
ner's oaths, "Or have you been o0
taken up yith your own Agtin't™

“I've picked up nothing,” was Mo-
Kinnon's answer,

“Then why can't you get Guariqui ™
The ship's master was etlll slow in
grasping the situation.

“T tell you we're cut off from every-
thing! y responder's gonal™

“Can't you fix 1™
t uniess there's & De Forest re-

sponder brought aboard from Puerto

Locombia.™

*Can't you shift without 1t?"

“No more than you can live without
& heart”

The captain turned on the strangly
rllcln-nmd and listening Ganley. Tha
Atter's Indifference ssemed to sting
him Into a renewed scstacy of anger,

“(let out o' here!” he cried at Gan-
ley, in his arbitrary rage. "Get out o
this cabin or I'll throw you out!"™

The ship's mate, plomatioally
forestalling his superior officer’s in-
tention and action, dropped the long,
leather covered bridge telescops,
which In his hoste he had carried in
with him, caught the rebellious pas-
penger by the right arm, as though
to drag him forth,

But one sweep of that huge right
arm sent the mate stumbling and
fulling over the ruins of the ateamer
chalr. Capt. Yandel beheld that of-
fense, and it left him no longer a
reasoning being. Hin last Instipctive
ponse of order and right had outs
raged. He caught up the leather cov-
ered bridge telemcope. He swung It
back and down, blindly, in a quickly
shortening half-clrels, bringing the
huge cylinder of glass and steel
sharply down on Ganley's head, close
behind the thick, red ear.

“Oet 'lm out o here!™ raged the in-
furiated officer, asm the man went
down, without a sound, "“Oet "Im
away from here—get 'lm off this deck
or I'll kill him!™

CHAPTER XIII.

'KINNON looked down at the
girl's forlorn and woeeping
figure without wspeaking.
Then he looked at his broken
and dJdismantled appamatus

“Is i. bopeless?’ s.e asked, with-

out turning her face to hln.

“Waitl” no caliea, In B vvice ew
high-pitched 4t sounded what was al-
most a treble note, "Walt!™

He stood rooted to the spot for a
moment, petrified by the new thought
that had come to him,

“It's not hopeless!” e cried ex-
ultantly, "It can be done! The
modela! My telephony models! They

what 1a practically a re-
mponder!™

The woman watched him, wide-ayed,
for he was down on the floor, on his
knoen, befors the box of models, Jft-
Ing out strange and delicate bits of
machinery—muachlnery for which she
hod always felt o strapnge fear and
aloofness, sinco the guiet svening he
had onee spoken to ber of high-fre-
quency osclllutions and aundions and
lonizsing gunes,

“My key's gone, you see; but that
doean’t make it hopeleas, 1 can ad-
Just a ptece o heavy copper wire to
my rear binding post here, Then |
cin take the other ond of that wire
and touch It at the contact point hers
where my key used to strike. I can
spal] out the Morse that way, word by
word. We'll be able o tulk! We'll
be able to send oul our message! By
dawn wo'll be readyv—by the time the
voperator of the FPrinceton 1s at his
Key,

“And things will ko our way!" he
declaurod Fuminstively, "Once wa geat
this message out, we'll have three
hundred Ameriean bluejackets up in
CGuariqul inslde of two doys. We ecan
have a banana train filled with mao-
ohine  guns  cilmbing up through
those hills and every rebel in Locom-
bin under cover!™

The firat faintest gray tings of
morning, despening slowly to pearl,
showed along the eastarn sky-line
beforc he had completed his task,
Then he signalled the Princeton. And,
presently:

“I've got them,” he oried exuilt-
nntly, as he turned to hin key, “I've
got two of them. They're both talk-
ing at once. I've got to make one
hold back, If 1 can reach him. 1f not,
I've got to try to tune him out!"

is volce was cut off by the famil-
lar spit and flash of the huge blus
spark, and a thin osonlo odor filled
the closed root, atrangely |lke the
smiell of summer air aftsr a thunder
storm, »

“Thunk God!" he cried, “it's Guari-
qui'"

“Cluariqui!" echoed the woman,

“It's the Gunrigul operator,” he #X-
plained, ns he worked. “He's sending
very woak: 1 can hardly get him, Ha
says his power's giving out, and Da
Brign-d's men are targeting at his
werials with carbines.”

Then he flung himself into hin chalr,
and caught up hia form-pad for tran-
acription, with his receiver onfe mors
over his head. He wrote slowly, with
intent eyes and wrinkled brow, word
after word, sometimes going back and
seratehing out o phrase, sometimes
puzzled by a lost dot or dash in the
stuttering Morse, sometimea quickly
“hrenking” and asking the operator to
repeat. His breath came shorter and
quicker as he listened and wrote,
Then he called frenziedly, and lis-
tened, and ealled weain,

“They're dead!™ he exclaimed, In
disgust. I can't get them! Thelr
wires must be gone!”

Iin use of the word “dead” terrified
the woman at his side, He had no time
to explain. He simply thrust his in.
scribed pad-sheeta into her hands as
he turned to his key again, for time
now was precious, terribly precious,
Bhe read:

Duren’s moan all here, Bhut up

In eity walting ocartridge ship-

moent. Light askirmishas last two

dayn. Mlon held De Brigard
hack all yeaterday, hut had to
fall hack om city at night. Bhort
of ammunition. We are shut in.

s Brigard's forves surrounded

elty at daybreak. Courier

rehels bringing down machina

guna up through hills, from Bani-

halla, We must have halp bafore
hml n join hank' bardment. .ﬁu‘-

nesa Are ng at my nerials
from M Hil, to the east.

Can you get Chilsan battleships

two days off Puerto Locombis or

They’re Off! @ :em.. @ By Robert Minor

1. 1913
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INTO THE PR
i
By Robert Ames Ben
Then ha noissledsly opensd the door Kuns of the Laminian's sentries
And drew her out after him into the ing the alarm. Then ahe
kneas of the tmimy, musky-odored ¢yes, and erouched lower,
‘Ildnllm alr, kiew tho car was under way.
P ————— t had mome een or sixtesn feet
CHAPTER XV. of headway before It struck the
pine  door that the
B B LBY crept mcroie the dack, There was a sudden rending aad
I Band Lo hand, 1o whare the FRiluting pfhvnmrl. und "t.;m car
: wong through ths doop o a
shadowy outlines of ona of throtigh ‘. papee hoop,
tha lifeboats blocked their Mckinnon swung up beside her ad
Path. They slipped In un- he door went down, He was
der the bow of tus lifehoat, groping ?»r bady mmmtE Hagumndmmuu.
v or a swarthy-face mbian
Wetr :_':" ';“:“ Gavit, whern the un the car step, making frenmed
ship's andod, Befora than wiy & thrusts at her with his carbine epd.
drop of alx feet, from the ahip's deck ANother was on the cartridge boxes,
o the stringplece of the pler, arainat nnd ne shot ones, screhing the
which the susty side m-"". d "“: toi's face with his powder Aash "
- are pn 11 "
crealdng and groaning. :'o-\:.-::l :l?:.'l. ’rl.: m)‘.tdul? ",nrlt:)l:: 4
MoKinnon made & sudden moiion m-l:r llllf-.-lilnlfh'n! revolver buM'
carting fell forward into the soal
for Abe girl to WAlL, for Jark ORUres yu.e, them. The Locombian himeelt
wers moving about on tho pler be- ro od sidewats, Lo the left, with &
iow. Hho cowld make out the gloawmy Howl of paln, He staggered to hie
masn of thoe Weigh scoalos shed, iy ool swayed thern s second, and t
oxile-red paint leaving It black Ly VWepled backwurd over the boxes,
night. Hhe could see that the west Tell from the car,
door of th shed was open, and thet | Alother gan tosk bis place as he
n Mgnrs atood Just Inaids thin deor, Tl MoKinnon sprang  for him,
holding a lantern. Hhe knew it was “stohing and Jorking upward the bar-
the officer, for she could see the light ™0 Of WA carbine as lin fired, tearing
| ®limmer on the sword scabbard that & hole throukh the car roof. JThon the
jmoved back amnd forth with every WO woen clused, and as they 1ought
movemett of hian body, She could #nd tore at epch othor in the 1
woe, tou, that e wod smoking & ofg. CAF 1h8 snties from tha ship's bow
arvtte contontedly. Nne could ey kept Neing along the dark trock. Then

amoll the tobuceo smnoke, mingled. & third man, the officer who had held
with the heavy wodor of decaying the lantern, swung from ths now rag-
lilpments of bananas that rotted (0 cnr's hand rail forward, until he

reached the diving seat. He had

taken out his sword—the girl could

pen the white steel flash in the dim

lght, He was slashing blindly with It

aan hie climbed and worked hin way up

to the box pile. It was pever il peconds ¢
before mhe realized that the slasbing

aword-end was meant for her, Mo-

Kinnon's revolver lay in the botitom

of the ear; the girl could feel it with
her shnking hands. There was

one thing to do,

Khe quistly ralsed It, ciased her
asyes, apd fired. The shol went wide,
for aha had a'mad It low, at his kneas.
Lt it served to iix her position iathe
mind of her assallant, and again
saw the nuked stesl fMash and
mer in the darkiess. Sbhe fired A
before it had time to reach her.

She knew the bullet had broken hie
arm, aven before his on the
hand rail relaxed. She saw him

further out along the plor odge. She
could h low volves, now and thon,
speaking cautiousk in Spanish, as
two burcfooted soldlors padded past
the awinging luntera, In through the
door. They curried a honvy box that
romindod her of @ baby's colting and
as they cama out agnin two others
passed them on thelr way in. Then
phe felt MoKinnon toueh her arm
warningly and whisper for her to be
rendy. Hho could hewr the slow tread
of the sentry’s feot bohind her, to the
north of the ableldiug Lfchoaat,
“Now's vur chanees,” MeKinton wan
maying in her var, He dropped sllently
over the deck widge. She could but
Just make vut the white patch of his
face o8 he stood (here walting to L
her duwn,

SBhe knew no emotion beyvond n
vague and peraisient anxiety, an she
foit his arms cinap ber surrendering

Hpiviah nf Winsston?

-
Must have belp. Relay call to
inything in reach. Duran's au-
thority, ©Or It Chilean or Brit-
ish marines can be landed in
time advise them to push in by
way of Horacuwo, American Con-
sul Kisuser shut up there hold-
Ing wireless with Kilvert, United
Fiuit operator, but report bad

ghip ot

sending, Is only disaffected town
outelde capital. FEotrain there,
Must hurry.

Her hungry eyes rushed back und
forth along the second shest whion
MeKinnon had thrust ioto her buod:

Cun get Princston, Home one
from Goud's country. Must hurry,

Yes, President and Coabinet sale,

Seven hundred crowded In Pal-

ace yardas and water ahut off.

Tell Princeton not to wait to land

Kuns. Remember Boracao switch

bridge Is mined. Hullet agalost

awitehboard, Get me south of

Bosaton again=—hurry—use—jpower

dying=—hurry.

That was thie end of Lhe messaye,

“But the Princston!™ goaped the
woman, “If you cun't get the Prince-
ton!"

"Walt—wait—I'm getting her, an-
awered the man, bent low over his
renponder, as thoush the sense il wp-
pealed to were viston snd not wight,
“They've been wulting for me lo re-
luy, they've been'--

He left the spesch unended, for he
wis busy sending his spark cannon-
nding across e gap.

He kept up the cannonading until it
seamed, to the wulting woman. that
IL wus never ‘umf tv end. Then he
switched off and listened again, and
ugaln cannonaded his answer. Then
he dropped wearily into his chair,
wiped the sweat from hia face and
rememberad that he was not alone,
He looked up at the woman with a
strangely transfiguring smils on his
pallid face.

“It'n over.” he said, with the sim-
‘:u'u'r of utter weariness, 'I've got

em!

"l gave them what they wers ach-
Ing for! They were Iying Lhere
steaming and baking and frotting for
the very one word [ sent on to them.
They wero lying there whimpering
to get up at De Brigard, just like a
rat torrier whimpering to get at a
kitten.

“And bhefore to-morrow night they
will be anchored at Puertc Locom-
bin."

"Rofore to-morrow night™ she re-
peatid, with sinking heart,

“She has to steam all the way fram
Torreblanca-—sho can't cover the dia-
tance in less than thirty-six hours
under any ciroumatances.”

“But we will be at Puserta Locom-
bia to.day before nightfuli!™

“1 know 11" he sald,

“Then Ganley will have nna wlhaole
day to aet, The Banibella guna will
he pushed up to CGuariqul, flloa's
men will be  without ammunition,
The thing will be over and done bhe-
fore we cun help themn. And we will
he here nt the merey of Ganley!"™

CHAPTER XIV.

T woaa nine hours later that
the Laminian made her way
under half apeed Into the
roadstead at Puerto Lo-
combin,

Whils the first tug cast off and
came puffing and whealing about to
mueat the nowcomer into the rond-
stoud McKinnon and Alicla Boynton
#tood st the rall, gasing landward.

“And thoss are the tools that Gan-
ley works withl" sald the operator,
lovking with open mcorn &t the
strauge Lug, the strange ensign, the
#till atranger figures in uniform.

"“Thoss are tho tools that can cut
desp when they have to" wan the
woman's answer as she shuddered a
(11 and onoe more looked Iandward.

“They're burning Parroto!™ erled
some one from a lower deck, In plain-
tive wonder. “That's Parroto going
up in smoke there!"

MoKinnon, under the rooki

ing that could mot ther shut out

|

fsannd furthar over
peered {nland.

"Does It luok like home!'" he asked
the girl at his side, a little absently,
a little bittarly,

"It will never seom home (o e
aguin,” she answered, “Yet | used
to think It was wost beautiful, The
movement and color and @mystery of

The tlostas, and Lhe music, the
glitter and pomp of s little court
lifo that so sailsfled my foollsh van-
Iy, the riding und the freedom, the
pasaion mud warmth of sverything -1
van remember when 1t used to make
ma  wmost  drunk, especially st
night!™ P

lle turned bhis anxivus eyss to the
tug swinging authoritatively in under
the Laminian's quartar. He knew only
louv well, from the gascunading nttl-
tudes of Ita uniformed oMelals, from
the sober offrontery with which they
awung in and overbaulsd the bigger
sominship, that he was ot last bebold-
Ing the local instruments of the new
“Liberal” dictatorship. And he knew
that with their advent the curialn was
About to rise on u new uvt of the
tangled drama. e racked his bralo
to understand what Ganley's muve
would be. He knew that all day long
the gun runner hiad kept to his eabin.
A stewurd had reported that his head
was bad and wiee eausing him much
Eu". Ha had eaten nothing; be had

ept to his borth, cursiog the Lam-
Inlan and the heat of her cotlinlike
cabines, Yet McKinnon Knew it would
taks more than u sorsa howd to keep
him from acting when the moment for
netion arrlved, The one thing that
purzied the uperator was what form
that first move of Cunley's was to
take

The solution of that problem came
oven as he stood there wt the ship's
rail watohing, It came In the form of
& ahos, flung from an open porthole of
the Laminlan to the deck of the In-
drawing tug. This shos—It was a lu-
dicrous, wids toed, well worn thing of
humbla calfskin- was ploked up ' by
the epauletted afficer of the loeal com-
andante, looked st with open disgust,

Hut “el{mnun nouticed that before
this took place, the ofMeer In question
had extracted from {ts wide-toed in-
terior a slip of closely folded paper,
He promptly disappearsd from sight,
in the wheal-house, and when he re-
appearad, hin tug was grating and
bumping along the Laminlan's sde-
plates, heedlees of the blaaphemous
and atentorian Imprecations of Cap-
tain Yandel bellowing and sestioula-
ting from his bridge-end.

the rall and

McKinnon, however, was busy
walching the port hole, from which
the shoe had appearsd. He saw &

hont hook wwung carslessly up to I,
n red hand rench out and lift some-
thing from the end of 11, aud the boat
hook eontinue to merateh along the
ship'n mide-plates ns thoogh searching
for a hold. "Then the tug mada fast.

Two minutes later & coffev-colured
oMolal wearing cavalry boots, red-
siriped, Dlue denim trousers, o yellow -
braidsd white jacket and a gold-
hralded eap, came abonrd. He earried
w Bword, held at his side by a red wash,
wnd woam followed hy an alert-eyed,
nurrow-phouldered, yollow-facsd youth
i blue denim striped with red. The
offcer with the sword birought his
héwln together and saluted (Captain
Yandel. That wurthy seaman, de-
scending from his bridee, demanded
to know, in Engliah, why he wan so
slow about getting pratinue, and what
wil the fuss was ahout,

That waa all that MoKinnon heard,
for the talk was rewumed in the cap-
tain's stateroom, with thunderous vol-
leys of broken SHpanish on the one
pide, with calm and dictatorinl Inso-
lence nn the other, 1t was to thie talk
that Allela Boynton, as she leaned
over the ship's rall, listensd so atten-
tively.

*What ia 1tT* asked McKinnon, no-
ticine her wide and terrifiad eyon

“We are In quarantine,” she an-

swered,

‘Do they say why™

*“The Commandanis has ordered us
to be held here. They are sending a
detachment of soldiers to wateh the
ship. We are to be held hers, pris-
oners, inside their dead line."

“That's Ganlev's move." exclaimed
McKinnon.

“Ile claims that It's yellow fever—
that we've entered tho affooted sone.”

The intentness with which he was
studying her face brought her won-
doering eyes up to his,

“I'm afrald you've got to be var
brave! he sald, as gently as he could.

“Why? she asked,

“Hecauss you und | are golog to
break thel quarantine to-night!™

She looked from him to the smoke
columns that hung over Parrote, and
then back at the carbins ruck and the
brass guns of the Comumandante's
mnoke-belehing ship of war.

“We car't,” ahe sald, with a lttle
gayy of despair. “Wo would have no
chunce. There is no place to go to—
and they will have orders to shoot.
It would be giving them the ohance
thoey are walting for. We can't go!'"

"Wo've got to!" MeKinnon sald
doggrediy,

L L L] L L . -

Alicla Hoynilon siood on wumsd at
the door of the wireless room, wiil-
Ing for MeKinnon's return. More and
more, in those last stranges hours of
uncertainty, she dreaded being wone.

The girl's heart stood stlll as Me.
Kinnon himself jerked back the cablin
door, dudged: innlde, and ns quickly
closed and locked thes door behind
him. He stood thers with his back to
her, llstening, without so muoh as a
Elanes in Nier direction. e heard
the puclng stops pass and dis away,
and pass sl agaln. ‘Then he mur-
mured a gratefol “Thack Heaven'"
took a desp breuth, and turned slow-
Iy about to the wolting girl. His
RiLze wan lmipersonal aod abatracted:
he acarcely ssemed conscious of her
presence aa he wtood there, deep In
thought,

“Wall?" she whisperad at last,
rtruggling to Keop some tremor of
drsad from her voige,

“That Ietter was right,” he aaid,
with the look of perplexity stdl in his
studlous eyes. “Elghty-sight hoxea
of fluxing slug have besn prased out
from the hold and plled slong the
pior.  They've hbeen stunding there
covered with a turpaulin.®

“lw any one thers?' she aaked.

“Five of De Brigard's moen—four
man and an officer. The four men
are moving thoss boxes now. They
ara JIfting them In through the saat
door of the welgh-scalen shod. The
south door has been kept shut; and
the Unlted Frult Concern's track
mator has been kept there walting
They huve divided the efghty-sight
boxes Into two lots. Thoy (ntend to
take out only one-half of the ship-
ment to-night. 1 eounted the boxos
from under the lifeboat. Forty-thres
ware loft; that means they are taking
off forty-five."

“That means almoat throsa hundred
thousand rounds of ammunition'" ahe
axclnlined, hopalosaly.

"The HNemington rifles, of coures,
they can't touch, The forty-five
bogen, 1 imogine, have ecompletsly

londed the body of thelr eur, flled 1t
up!"
YHUt what arn we to da?”

He looked at her, and laughed «
little rooklias)y
“They hava to run those hoxed of

slag out through Puerte Lacombin th
e Brigard's headquartera to-nlght
Thoy have to get them out thers
quictly,  vary quistly The truck
doubtloss, has been clearsd for therm
It hoas ta be cleared for them, for
oven e hurvired - and - forty - horse
power motor oan't aldetrack an ore
truin or switech s string of banann
onrs.  And thare is no longer any
telegraph between this port and the
inland polnta they have Lo pass

“No, there (8 ne telegraph,” she sald,

T hore nre four men and an ofMeer,”
ho mused irrelevantly, Then he looked
down ot his watoh, and turned ab-
ruptly to the girl agaln,

"You have a revolver?™ he naked.
HBhe showed him the slendar, jeweled -
handled toy that her brother Arturo
had given her three years bafore. He
looked It over, snw that |l waa loaded,
and handed it back to her,

“"Have you ever learned to use 117"
he asked. Hhe looked at him with
growing

»

1 don't think 1 could kill u man,"
ana pald very quietly and very siowiy.

“Hut could you protect yoursolf, at
& plnoch? Could you shoot round o
little with 1t, 1 mean? You see, that
toy couldn't kill « man If you trind
for n week!"

“1 have learned to phoot,” she esid,
white-lipped,

“Good; then that makes thres!* hn
exclaimed. ller wide eyes deteotod
the fact that, for ali his assumption of
rlaculn.rlly. his hand was shaking n
Ittie aa he held Ganley's buke revol-
ver and his own under the electric
light, Ho saw that they wers fully
loadnd, and then counted his cart
l'ldfl‘. There were elghty-three, all
told,

“What must [ do™ she asked, as
bravely ans she could,

He atoud studving her with his im-
personal amd  abstracted eyes once
more,

“ould you run a motor, a trnck-
motor ke thia?'" Le ankod, with & alde
Jurk of his head toward the pier,

“I have run one often,’ was her
sMmple answer. “Thers is no steer-
Ing-whesel, It is slinply @ starting
and spesad-lover and tha brakes-
though wa always took a boy, to
blow, to keop the tracks clear!™

“T'hm hoy will not ba nesded to-
night,”” was his grim rejoinder, as hno
once more studled his watol  Bhe
drew binok from him, slowly, step by
lh-q’, aghnet.

“You ars not poing to try to take
thut motor from them?' sho askod.

“Wa'va got to 1ake that motor. It's
our only way out. And with yowr
help I can do !t

“Hut thesa sentrien! And thers are
five men! And forty-eigbt miles of
country held by Do Brigard!™

‘Limten,” he suld, so simply, so
matter-of-fact” in the facing of the
gml:lom. that his very quietness
rought her stampeding thoughis
back to her. "There are just two
danger-sones, ‘The fArst & in the
wulgli-sonles shed, where thoms five
mon will be.  The sscond will be in
e Hrigard's lines. ‘I'he officer will
e the only man armsd of thoss five
'l attepd to him. Hefora the other
four can got to their carbinos we'll
be off- yvou'll be off, 1 mean, for re-
memhar, whatevar happens, you are
to gut to that sturting-lever nnd mel
awny with the car. I'll be holling
the men oif untll wa're clear. inee
out of the town, we've Kt & cloear
run until we wirike e Brigard's out-
posta. It will be slmply u matier -!
rushing them—sand trusting to luck.

“It's hupelane,' whe sobbod.

*I'a L hers at daybreak when Gan-
lsy holds the trump ocard s mors
hopeless'"’ o

“pyvan It we did et through,” she
tried to nxplaln, “"we couldn't get Into
Clunrigul. They would fire on & ok
hreaking into their lines —~they would
KU1 us both befors they could under.
wtand!"

Ha shook hin hosd dissentingly.

“Phey are walting for we. 1 told
them to ook aut for us, sixteen hours
wign, by wireless ™

e canght up his coat, and deopped

a ravolver into ench side pooket, and
after them the lpoas cartridgos, in
hundfule Then ha nlipped his wicker-
covermd brandy flask Into hie hip

pocket, and ones mors consulted his
witih

SO time b up!* he sald,

Ha Iooked up at inst for she had
not spoken. It tortured hlin to sos
wuch hopeless foar on hor white facs,
but hes knew it was porlious Lo sur-
render Lo hiln faslinegs

“T know 1t's hard,” was all he said,
“hut it has te be done.”

1 undermand,” she aald.

He turned, with his hend on the
light awitch. “‘Is thara anvihiog you
feul you ought 1o tuke along with
you**

“Nothing,” she whinparad,

‘*Than vou ars ready ?

“Quite ready,” was har anawor

Hhe heurd the amap of the light
wwitch, Hhe heard him quistly turn
the key In the cabin door. She knaw,
an sha stood with her hand on his

sieave, that ha was listening and
walting until they passed .J died
away toward the bow of ths ahip.

back, helplosaly, and then topple

fall outward against the string plece
of the piar. Hha stood up and lookad
back for her companion. Khs could

bady.  The moment's lntimate con-
tact brougM her nelther Joy nor re-
pugnince.  Hhe only koew that Me-
Kinuon was leading, her by the hand

to the far end of the shed that faced just make out the two man still
e west, THeN 3w WUk away lus asugsiing bachk and farth Anseadlv,
hand and drew o revolver from his detorminedly. Then ahe saw one man

raine the other up bodily, and bring
him down with all his remalning
strength en the close-packed eoar-
tridgs boxes. Thas blow seemed to
stun him; beafars his senses cams baak
to him his adversary had taken ad.
vantage of that halpleasness, and was
rolllng and pushing him out from the
back of the racing car.

He remained so long there at the
rear of the car, paating and fAghting
for brenth again, that the walting giel
was In duubt aa to who had besn the
vietor.  Sha lowsred thoe revolver
slowly as he clambered weakly back
over tha boxes, and dropped In the
sont Laalde her,

YAre you hurt?" he gaspad,

“No!" she said. lut the sound was
more llke & wob. The siren of the
Laanininn was now screaming and
bollowing through the night. The
sontries on the alitp were atill shoot-
ing after tham foollahly, for the car
by this time had coversd mors than
halft of the mile long pler, A labd
bLrosss, balmy and many odored, blaw
In thelr faces

“*“I'hank (iod we're fresa!" sald Me-
Kinnon devoutly

CHAPTER XVI.

pocket. It struck her that the odor
from the rotting banans pile was be-
cotaing mont unendurable,

Hhe followed him biindly, her out -
mtretched finger keeping lo touch with
his coat slevve, Hhe saw hlm step in
over the rallway tracks thot were
bridged by the shed. A broken right
wngle of light, from the lantern with-
in, outlined the huge, lousely fiting
door that covered the west end of the
Linek-hoarded bullling. In this huge
door u smaller one hind at some time
besn cut; 1L was throagh this smoaller
door that MeKinnon led her, cau-
ounly, nolselessly

The truck mator stood backed wi-
most agnlost the eastern end of the
whed, next Lo the door through which
the barefooted soldives were enrryin g
the heavy boxes, The otficer with
the Inntern atill kept his position just
Inside this door, placidly smoking hils
clgarette,  The mirl and McoKinnon
haid to stoop low to keep in the shad-
uw of the squars topped, heavy bod-
14l mmtor car.

They erouchod tn under s acety-
lenes, c¢lose to  the rust-covered,
many-dented alroulang coll. ws w
cartridge box wan Hifted into the body
Gf the car by the two bhamfooted cars
riors, with o mufMed thump ns the
woelght was released and the grating
of wood agidngt wond as the hox was
pushed and twisted and jerked into
positlan,  They could hear the sigh
of ane of ‘the men, the pad of bare

"KINNON's ery of thankful-
ness was cut short by an e®-
clamation from the girl &t
his sids as the car rocked

feet, and the nonchalant ‘“Forty- and awayed along the um-
‘?.!:'l'l‘. turty-fow” of the counling aven plap track
uniMieer,

“Look!" ahe gawped. “They are
cloging the gutes ahead of us!"

MocKinnon peered through the damk-
nesa. [is could see a number of mov-
Ing lights, He could also make out
the eshadowy linea of a bulidiag
or two, Where the track ran betwess
these bulldings, st the end of the "
a white-painted wooden gate had
swung and locked across the ralls to
stop the car.

Ie knew what It meant, but it was
too late for half-measures. With the
quickness of thought, he jerked down
IwWo of the heavy cailridge boxes 9
the left side of the driving ssat as &
barricade sgunltot & chance bullet. He
fell sure It would be only a chanoe
bullet; his coutempt for both the arme
and thy markmanship of the Latine
American was of long standing. He
bauied and (wisted and ro two
boxew na quickly down on the _-
hand end of the driving seat
tlu f.bol Woman st his e to
down bhetween his kneos as he reached
uut and took the speod lever in his

own hands
Instinotively
moving

It was then that MeKinnon 1ifted
her bodily into the driving a=nt, whin-
pering to her to sit low, oven Lifting
her outstretched hand to the starting
lesvep,

“Htart an the door opens,'” she heard
him whisper, and ahe know that he
had erapt forward again, and that ahe
wan alono |n the car. She tried to
rchool herself 1o calmness, to coorea
her nttontion on which was thostart -
Ing lever nrd which the spoed lever,
to force Inta life tha hope that all
might «till turn out well.  Ones fros
of thit door, whe falt she could breathe
wEn

Hhe walted, stralning through the
dim Heht, wondeping what kept Me-
Kinnon so long. Then the quistness
wiuk broken by the sadden sound of
metal rawping on metal, of a falling
plecer of wowld that, echoed cavern-
ounly through the high-ronfed ahed.

“Who s thare** oried the startied
oMeer, in Hpanish, an he swung absut
with his lantern. He whipped out a
revolver from his belt an he repented
the challenge. The door had not
opened; they were shut in, trapped

The oMeer sprang forward, holding
the lantern out at his side an he ran.
Then o sudden ronr of sound flled
the wh=d, followed by the crash of
lonn, It wam o shot from MoKin-
non's revolver, o deliberate and well
put ahat that shattersd the lantern
and loft the plnes in dAnrkneas

“Quick —toma ahead!” called Me-
Kinnon out of the durkness. As ho
apoke the oMeer emptled his revalver
toward the sound of the intruder's

Allcia Hoynton  had
slowed down the car, for the
lights were nuw nol more than two
hundred feet hefore them. McKinnon,
with his foot held ready onm t
brakes, threw the motor out to r:ﬁ
spocl.  He no longor felt afreid of
the Mimsy wooden gate. What he
foared was n tie across the treok or
& switch thrown open to derall him.
And any moment, he felt, as the
heavy car gathered speed and once

volea, Tha shals, in rapld succeanion, ; )

il the shed @t tamult, left the air :‘ .r?l hurted Itaslf forward, ;n'z ¢
stifiing with' owder smoke, Quick YOWH ®Aart shooting &t him wi
enlln and en? iter-oalls camo from the FUHT M el rifles,

whin. The our harefooted asoldiers, 10 crouched lower and lower be-

tween hin barrioade of boxes as the
oar mwung in toward the shadowy
pler-eud, so that his swooping body
farced the girl to the wery floor of
the driving seat. He saw a red
tongue or two of Aamn dart out of
tha hiackness ahead of him, and he
knew that the firloge had begun,. He
could hoar the whine of the bullets

apringing or thelr carhines, charged
in throy & the narrow cant door, They
Prod ot they came, but anly into utter
Aur (LR

W me  ahead!™ ealled MeKinnon
stIf apaln out of that darkness—aho
coldid not tell where, “Hit low ana
taka the door an the run'*

She hesttated, bewildered, for the

commnnd sesmed o foolleh one. Tha A4 tL ¢ passed overhead, he could
oarbines wore spitting closs ahout hear the lead ping and pound aguinst
her. She heard the crles of alerm, e carsides.  He had little fear for

the boxoes of ammunition surround-
ing him: the cartriiges wore coversd
encugh by the powdered fuxing-

the deafoming detonations, the orash
of wood

“For Gol's sake, come ahead!™ tm-

plored MeKinnon. She knew he was 8lag to bo cushioned against coneus-
atill eife, She no longer hesitated. slon.  Onee, Indeed, a buliet aplin-
Bl threw thoe starting-lover back, tered agninst the wood of the wve

box ag inst which ha leanad.

thraw the spesd out full, and cronched
hold his breath aud walted,

low In the bottom of the car front.

Hhe knew that mnvbndrh:u elub- and “Illu'l:t?l‘ onward toward
bing at ths seat above with a moving a
musket end. Rhe could hemr Ohe Coatinmedd



